- BACK ON THE FARM.

_When the roar of the city comes up from

the street,

* There rises a vislon ineffably sweet

Of a scenc far away, of a dear, tranquil
£pot—

My old childavod home that shall ne’er be
forgot.

It is long, long ago since I bade it good-by,

With a quivering lip, with a tear in my eye;

Aund through all the years that have passed
comes the charm

Of those olden, those golden days back on
the farm.

Do the violets there in the meadow still
grow?

Docs the little brook still through its leafy
haunts flow?

Are the fields just as green, is the forest
as cool?

Do the minnows still shimmer and flash
in the pool?

Ah, that dear scene, the fairest I ever

looked on,

I know is unchanged, though some loved
ones are gone.

It has still the old grace, it has still the
old charm,

‘With the world at its happlest, back on

the farm.

Some day when this struggle, this turmoll
shall cease,

And weary 1 long for a haven of peace,

May fate guide my footsteps again to the
place,

The mem’'ry of which time can never efface.

Let me pass In its calm the last years of
my life,

Far away from the town with its feverish
strife!

May the old roof-tree shelter me, safe from
all harm,

While I rest like a tired child, back on
the farm!

Malcolm Douglas, in Orange Judd Farmer.

His Friend,

Enemy

The

By WILLIAM WALLACE COOK

“‘Rogers of Butte,” ““The Spur of
ity,”" "'Mr. Fitt, Astrologer,"' etc.

\Copyright, 1901, by the 8. 8. MecClure Co.)

C.IAPTER IV.—CONTINUED.

| ishment, and flee with the grotesque
| galvanized figure waving over his head

{ had Waffle admired the Colonel’s handi-
| work as exemplified in the

Rumors of the excitement had
spread to the four quarters of the
tcwn and citizens came running from
. y direction, adding their numbers
end their excitement to the tumult-
uous gathering in the hotel.

“Giive the man a show!" eried Chris-
topher Waflle, shrilly, springing upon |
& chair in the office. “Don’t act like |

There’s law in this
and Waffle knows how to deal

“Down with old Waflle!” bellowed

t of hyemnas!

the crowd; “let’s take the law into
own hands!”

The mob swarmed about Waflle's
caair, overturned it, and the judge
went down and was lost in the hu- |
xan wave that rolled over him.

Meantime Guy and Pedro had been
fdoing veoman serviet in behalf of the
headstrong Dingle. The little man
had been crowded into a five-by-

ccven linen closet off the upper hall

and the door locked on him. Guy,
the key in his hand, turned away and
confronted the clamoring mulfitude
that struggled up the stairs.

“You are men, mnot brutes,” he
shouted, *“civilized citizens and not a
barbarian horde!” He had used that
speech once in his callow youih for
& school declamation, and he poured

forth that much of it with all
p.m'el'.

his
It sounded well, caught the
ears of the unruly townspeople, and
proved the entering wedge for a lit-
tle reason. *“Look!” Guy waved the
key. “We have Jocked Col. Dingle in
& closet, and if ycu will appoint some
one to guard him, some one whom
you can all trust, we will proceed to
debate this question and decide, as
dispassionately as we can, what shall
be done with gur prisoner. Don't be
like ravening wolves”—more of the
declamation—*but prove that you are
reasonable beings. Let us go down
into the office and reason together.”

“Herbert has got the right end of
the stick,” seconded®@ Judge Waffle,
Lfting up his voice from the top of
the office counter. “Do as he says
snd let’s have a concensus of opin-
fun.”

“That is my wish,” shouted Col.
Reever from the foot of the stairs,
“Come down, fellow citizens, come
€own and we will talk the matter
Lver.”

To have thelr leader add his per-
gonal request settled the matter, and
the riotous cit'zens on the stairs be-
gan to descend.

“Who shall guard the prisoner?”
#étked Guy. “Mr. Pedro Smith?”

“No,” thundered - Keever; “let
#ampson stand in the hall before the
éoor.”

Sampson pushed up the stairs with
slacrity, took the key from Guy’s
band and proceeded at once to his
post. When a’l the others were on
the office floor a debate as to the
gunishment which should be meted
out to Col. Dingle was at once be-
gun.

A few suggested hanging in no
ejuivocal terma; © a large number
were of the oplnion that tarring and
{eathering was as far as they should
go, while a cosservative element be-
lieved that Col. Dingle would suffer
#1fficient punishment if he were set
aitride a pole aad ridden out of town.
T here was but one point on which
the agreement was anything like be-
f5ig unanimous. and that was that
Dingle, before he was dealt with in
any manner whatever, should gp
down on his knees to Col. Keever
and implore his pardon.

Guy was against this and so was
Waffle, and, of course, Bill Comfort.
Arguments pro and con came fast
add furious and an hour passed with-
out bringing the dissenting factions
aay closer together than they were
at first. Misunderstandings began to
© erop out and more than one harsh
. wiord was bandied back and forth.
Just when it seemed that the
_wrangling citizens would come to
blows a despairing cry for help float-
ed down from wupstairs. It was Samp-
on's voice! What had happened?
> & flash every voice was hushed

and the crowd caught its breath.
Then came the slamming of a door,
followed by a crashing sound and a
hollow groan.

Guy led the rush for the secord
ovory and found, when he reached the
top of the stairs, that the closet
door was ajar, the prisoner gone and
Sampson lying in a huddled heap on
the floor without sound or move-
ment.

The astounded citizens looked from
one to another, and, as they looked,
the swift fall of a horse’s hoofs
echoed up from the street, accom-
panied by a shrill and triumphant
yell. With one accord the crowd
flocked to the windows and caught a
fleeting glimpse of Col. Dingle ca-
reering madly in the direction of
Harmony. He was mounted on the
horse which Guy had ridden the night
before, and was waving over his head
the weather vane that had been re-
cently affixed to the roof of the new
courthouse.

CHAPTER V.

The citizens of Concord were stupi-
fied. That weathervane was a symbol
of their defiance of the otker town
and to have the hated Dingle come bra-
zenly among them, insult their leader
in a peculiarly irritating manaer, es-
cape mysteriously while they were
wrangling over the method of his pun-

\

was enough to paralyze the most rabid
partizan.

Christopher Waffle was a Concord
man to the marrow of his bones; but
he had no love for Col. Keever—possi-
bly because the Colonel had once over-
charged him for a threshing “ad.” Nor

weather-
vane, The judge had said that he was
coarse and brutally insolent and that
something would happen on account of
it for which they would be sorry. In
the present crisis the judge was first to
find his voice and he cried in tones vi-
brant with a certain kind of triumph:

“I told you so!”

“That’s what Waff said all
supplemented Bill Comfort.

The swarm turned upon the judge
wrathfully and Col. Keever shouted:

“And do you, sir, do you mean to
champion the cause of this eontempti-
ble sneak from the other side of the
county?”

“No, never! But Dingle has done
this town a service by making off with
that monstrosity.”

“What?” gasped the crowd, glaring
at Waffle.

Bill Comfort planted himself at the
judge’s side and defiantly reiterated
the judge’s statement.

Col. Keever wasred and wrathful. A
clash was impending and Guy pushed
his way between the impending fac-
tions.

“Enough of this,” said he. “We have
a powerful enemy in Viandingham,
and we cannot hope to win unless we
present an undivided front. Instead of
contending amoung ourselves suppose
we inquire into the method of Col.
Dingle’s escape? And Sampson—we
are forgetting about him. He may be
severely hurt.”

This was sufficient to turn the atten-
tion of the crowd into another chan-

along,”

GUY CONFRONTED THE CLAMORING
MULTITUDE.

nel and Guy led the backward move-
ment along the hall to the spot where
the unfortunate printer was lying.

Sampson had not moved a hair’s
breath. He ‘was flat on his back, his
arms and legs sprawled out and his
eyes closed. There were no visible
marks of injury upon his face and Guy
dropped down on one knee and lifted
his head.

As he did this Guy saw a section of
glittering gold chain on the floor under
the printer and he dropped one hand
over it and concealed it in his palm. No
one else had glimpsed the bit of jewelry
and Guy's heart was in his throat the
instant his eyes fell onit. At a favor-
able moment he transferred the chain
to his pocket and continued his exam-
ination of Sampson.

“Stand back!” commanded
Colonel. “Give him air! Get some
water, somebody! Gentlemen, gentle-
men, that boy has been the trial of my
life, but if he has been sacrificed by the
venomous Dingle, I’ll call the murderer
out, by gad! TI'll face him with a six-
shooter, and, my word for it, he’ll be
carried off the field.”

That awful threat silenced the by-
standers and forced them back, but
Guy saw Waffle nudge his engineer and
whisper something that made them
both grin sarcastically.

“You'll not have to call Dingle out, |
Colonel,” said Guy. “Sampson’s pulse
is normal, and his heart strong, and I
can’t find a wound on him.”

Pedro arrived just then with a glass
of ice water. In his excitement he

the

dashed the whole of it in the printer’s
face. The effect was instantaneous
and Sampson sat up, rolling his eyes
and spluttering.

“Who did that?” were his first words. ]

“Sampson,” s3id the Colonel, tender.
ly, “Do you know me? Look, boy!”

“’Course T know you! Who hit me
with that butket of water, that’s what
I want to find out! Nice way to treat
a man when he’s down!”

Sampson got up energetically and
looked about him with indignant eyes.

“There, there, Samp,” said the
Colonel, soothingly. “You were
knocked down by that brute of a Dingle.
Don’t you remember?”

“Oh, yes,” returned Sampson, peer-
ing at the open door of the closet and
rubbing his forehead in a bewildered
way. “Did he escape?”

“I should say he did, Sampson. How
did it happen? Tell us aboutit.”

“Well,” replied Sampson, I heard
him hunting around in that closet and
I opened the door to see what he was
up to. After that there’s a blank kind
of mixed up with shooting stars, com-
ets and other bright things.”

“Where did he hit you?”
Gu).?'1

“Give it up.”

“That is exactly what Guy did. Either
the printer had had a timely attack of
heart failure or else’he was shamming.

“What's this?” asked Comfort who
had wandered into the closet and was
now standing with hiseyes fixed on the
door. The next moment he stepped
back into the hall, pulled the door shut
and all could see that there wasa letter
fastened to one of the panels with a
pin. The crowd surged forward
eagerly.

“‘For that arch-conspirator, Keev-
er, with the compliments of Col. Din-
gle,”” read Mr. Glimmer as he jerked
the note from the door and handed it
to the Colonel.

“Read it, Colonel,” chorused
crowd, palpitating with curiosity.

inquired

the

The Colonel tore off the end of the !
envelope and drew out the inclosed |

sheet. His eyes flashed fige as he
swept over the few lines the note con-
tained, his face became convulsed with
passion and his breast shook with his
labored breathing.

“Read it, read it!” clamored the by-
standers.

“No!” roared the Colonel. “This is
for me alone, for me. I have borne
with this contemptible cur beyond en-
durance. The villain! The rascal!
Let him look to himself now if he
can!”

The Colonel spun about on his heel
and made off ragefully as fast as he
was able. Sampson shot after him
and then the crowd disintegrated by
twos and threes and drifted in the di-
rection of the post office, discussing
the exciting events of the morning
and asking each other what that note

could possibly have contained to set |

the Colonel off at such a tangent.

A favorable moment presenting
itself, Guy drew Pedro inte the par-
lor on the second floor.

“Those two Sisters of Charity are
staying in this hotel, aren’t they, Mr.
Smith?” asked the young man.

“Yes,” replied Pedro.

“Where did they come from? Do
you know?”

“I don’t know a thing about them.
They haven'{ spoken half a dozen
words to me.”

“Have you made any guess as to
what they are here for?”

“S8ome charity or other, I suppose.”

“Please ask them to come to this
parlor. Tell them that a gentleman
who is charitably disposed would like
a short interview with them.”

Pedro’s eyes opened wide as he went
away to carry out Guy’s request.
Presently there was a rustle of gar-
ments along the hall and the two la-
dies, still deeply veiled, entered the
parlor. Guy bowed. They acknowl-
edged the greeting with a slight
courtesy. Pedro was standipg in the
door.

“I will join you in the office in a
few moments, Mr. Smith,” said Guy,
significantly, and Pedro went away
disappointedly.

The young man waited until he
heard the proprietor’s footsteps de-
scend the length of the stairs and
then advanced to one of the ladies and
handed her the chain which he had
found a short time before.

“You must have the clasp repaired,
Miss Vlandingham,” he said, in a low
tone. "

Both ladies started back instinctive-
ly; and then a low laugh came from
Miss Betty as she switched her veil
aside and revealed her smiling face.

“You are very kind, Mr. Herbert,”
said she, taking the bracelet. She
turned to her companion. “Lois, this
is the' gentleman of whom I was tell-
ing. you. We are discovered, you see,
in spite of all our precautions, and
that proves that the best laid plans
of mice and maids gang aft agley. Mr.
Herbert, Miss Pinkney.”

Miss Pinkney was reassured by her
companion’s confident manner and
likewise dropped her veil. She was a
darkly beautiful girl and, although
she seemed a trifle frightemed, her
gaze was steady and her lips were
rigidly firm. She bowed formally.

“Miss Pinkney,” resumed Miss Bet-
ty, “is a very dear friend of mine,
and quite as determined to assist in
winning the county seat as Tam.”

“You have both been very reckless,”
said Guy, gravely. “The citizens of
Concord are exceedingly wrought up
over the events of the morning, and
I tremble to think of your position if
you chanced to be discovered.”

“We shall not be discovered,” an-
swered Miss Betty, pertly. “That is,
not unless you see fit to reveal our
identity.”

““You know I would not do that,”
retorted Guy, indignantly.

“But we are here in“the interests of
Harmony, you knaw.”

“YI have no doubt of that.”

“It would be to yourinterest to have

{us apprehended and—and made pris-

oners.”

Miss Lois paled and flashed a star-
tled glance at her companion.

“I would rather have Concord lose
the county seat,” said Guny.

Miss Betty fixed her melting blue
eyes upon him for a space. * -

“Concord will be ruined when flar
mony gets the couaty seat,” she went
on. “I suppose, however, that you are
very wealthy and would consider as &
mere bagatelle the depreciation in
value of a thousand or more lots.”

Guy started to tell ner that he had
hardly a dollar he could call his own,
outside of the town, but he bit his
lip and kept the words back.

«“Miss Vlandingham,” he said, in-
stead, “you. and Miss Pinkney must
return at once to Harmony. I will
get a conveyance and drive you back.”

“Not for worlds would I allow you
to do that! If the Concord people ever
found out what you had done they
would turn against you.”

“I'll chance it.” :

“Perhaps you would, but we won’t.”
Miss Betty tossed her héad.

Guy was desperate. s

“Really, Miss Vlandingham,” he said,
earnestly, “I must insist that you let
me drive you back to Harmony.”

“Really!” exclaimed Miss Betty,
laughing at him with her eyes. “Well,
sir, we insist on staying here until we
accomplish the work that brought us.
You will not deport us against our
will 2”

“You are a  pair of madcaps!”
averred Guy helplessly. “If you came
over here to assist Col. Dingle—"

“We did not come for that,” she in-
terrupted, hastily. “I am sorsy you
have such a poor opinion of us as to
think we would bear a hand in such a
matter. Had I been informed of Col.
| Dingle’s purpose he would never have
come here this morning.”

“Yet I found your bracelet elcse to
the room from which Col. Dingle as-
caped.”

[To Be Continued.]

HIS SYSTEM FAILED.

V/illie Couldn’'t See the Doctor’s iiye
Because It Was Not
Visible,

Dr. Saxton was a very learned man,
with thin skin that reddened on the
slightest provocation, and very light
—not to say white-—eye-lashes. In
the hard days immediately after the
civil war, in the absence of other emn:
ployment, the good doctor took
charge of the village school, and was
soon nearly beside himself with what
seemed the impossible task of get-
ting little Willie Brewer to learn his
| abe’s. Finally Dr. Saxton resorted to
{a system of mnemonies original
| with himself and began with what he
| thought were the easiest letters, re-
| lates Woman's Home Companion.
“Now, Willie,” he said, “when you
| come to this long, straight letter
just think of your eye. Remember,
{ now, that is ‘L’”

But when Willie came back to the
doctor’s knee an hour later he had
| forgotten.
| “What is that, my son?” inquired
the doctor. :

“I do’ know.”

“Oh, yes, you do.
couragingly.

“I do’ know,’
viction.

“What do you see here?” asked the
doctor, pointing his forefinger close
to his own eye and involuntarily
shutting and squinting-up that organ
as he did so.

Willie looked earnestly and much
longer than seemed mnecessary. “]
don’t see nothin’,” he at last whis.
pered out, “but six little white
hairs.”

What is it 2” en-

»

with mournful cons

A Theological Horse Reporter,

Ambrose Bierce, while out in San
Francisco recently, visited the new
house of an old friend, a gentlemay
of Irish extraction. The hostess evi
dently took great pride in the house,
the furnishings of which were new and
beautiful and gave every evidence of
taste and refinement. Mr. Bierce, whe
has an eye for the beautiful, gave un
stinted praise to everything he saw.

“But,” he said, “I am sorry to seq
that your house, beautiful as it is,
lacks one ornament which no Irish
house should be without.”

“What is that?” she asked, unsum
piciously.

“A pig,” replied Mr. Bierce, with s
satisfied chuckle.

The hostess’ eyes sparkled.

“Tt did,” she said, indignantly, “bui
you have supplied the want.”—N. Y.
Times.

Still Held the Blue Ribbon,
Not so many years ago there was a
veteran teacher in the boys” high
school who often made his classes
wince under the lash of his bitter sam
casm and ready wit. One day a little
half-starved yellow cur strayed inte
the school, and the boys thought they
saw a chance t0 express their feelings
towards “Fussy,” who was busy in an-
other room. The frightened mongrel
was picked up, quickly fitted with a
pair of large wire spectacles and
placed on the teacher’s chair. “Fussy®
entered the room, walked to his desk,
calmly surveyed the work of his pu-
pils, and then, turning to them, pleas
antly said: “In my absence, I see yon
have held a business meeting and elect~
ed one of your number chairman.”-~
Argonaut.

Ferce of Habit,

Miss Upperton (at the ball)—Let ux
have another round before the musie
stops.

DeRoger—Sure; and remember . thiy
round is on me—er—that is—beg your
pardon, Miss Upperton. Another waltz,
did you say? With pleasure.—Chicage
Daily News.

Roasted Janitor,
Mrs. Newlywed—What is that odoxs
of cosking in the hall, John dear?
Mr Newlywed—it's your mother in
the basement, my love, roasting the
janitor!—Judge.

Willingness to Be Taught,
Willingness to be taught whatj we
do mot know, is the sure pledge of

growth both in knowlefiges and wis
d ym.—Blair, -~ -

-

An Ingenious Treatment by which
Drunkards are Being Cured
Daily in Spite of Them-
selves.

No Noxiuous Doses. No Weaks«
ening of the Nerves. A Pleas-
ant and Positive Cure for

the Liquor Habit.

1t is now Igonarally known and under-

stood that Druonkenness is a disease and
pot W :akness. A body filled with poi-
son, and nerves completely shattered
by periodical or constant use of ntoxi-
cating. liquors, requires an antidote
ualble of neutrulizing and eradicating
th ison, and destroying the craving
for intoxicants. Sufferers ruay now
oure themeselves at home without pub-
licity or loss of time from business by
this wonderful “HOME GOLD CURE”
which has been perfected after many
years of close study and treatment of
inebriates. The faithful use according
to directions of this wonderful discovery
la positively gunaranteed to cure the
most obstinate case, no matter how hard
& drinker. Our records show the mar-
velous transformation of thousands of
Drunkards into sober, industrions snd
opright men.

WIVES CURE YOUR HUSBAN DS1
CHILDREN CURE YOUR FATHERS!
This remedy {8 in no sense a nostrum
but a specific for this disease only;, and
is 8o skillfully devised and ed that
itis thoroughly soluble and pleasant to
tasts, so that it can be given in a cup
of tea or coffee without the knowledge
of the person taking it. Thousands of
Drunkads have oured themselves with
this priceless remedy, and as many more
have been cured and made temporate
men by having the *‘CURE” adminis-
tered by loving iriends and relatives
without their knowledge in coffee or
tea, and believe today that they discon-
tinved drinking of their own free will.
DO NOT WAIT. Do not be deludged
by apparent and misleaaing “‘improve-
ment.” Drive out the disease at once
and for all time. The “HOM-Z GOLD
CURE” js sold at the extremely low
price of One Dollar, thus placing with-
in reach of everybody a treatment more
affectnal than 'he others costing $25 to
$50. Fall directions accompany each
package, Special advice by skllled phy-
sicians when requested withont extra
charge. Sent prepaid to any part of
the world on receipt of One Dollar. Ad-
dress Dept. H 612 EDWIN B. GILEY
& CO., 2330 and 2332 Market Street,
Philadelphia.

?ll correspondence strictly confiden:
ial

Cheap to California.

The Burlington’s Very Low One-
Way Settlers’ Rates.

Every day during March and’ April,
amly $30 from St. Louis, $33 from
Chicago to California terminals via Bur-
ington Route, Denver, Scenic Colorado
ind Salt Lake City.

Special through tourist sleepers
to San Francisco and Los Angeles

personally conducted over the above
route (through Colorado’s wonderful
scenery by daylight) every Wednes-
day and Friday night from St.

Louis and Chicago. Secure through
berths at the earliest date during this
rush, in these Burlington excursions, the
dest of all to California.

Two great Coast trains daily with free
thair cars,

North:west Rates.

Cheap Settlers’ rates 0 the far North-
west daily during March and April 1902,
“The Burlington-Northern Pacific
Express’ is the only through train carry-
ng through equipments from St. Louis
and Kansas City to the upper Northwest
region.

Home-Seekers’ Excursions.

These are run the first and third Tues-
lays of each month to the entire West
ind Northwest. Ask agent for details.

Do us the favor to write us of your pro-
posed trip and let us advise you the
lowest cost, the best route and trains,
send you printed matter free and assist

you.”
W. M. SHAW, L. W, WAKELY,
D.P.A. 406 Vine st, Gen’l Pas.Agt.,
Cincinnati, Ohio. St. Louis, Mo,
HOWARD ELLIOTT,
General Manager, St. Louis, Mo.

To Cure A Cold in One Day

Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets
All druggists refund the money if it
fails to cure. E. W. Grow’s signature
3 on each box. 25c. (328-1yr)

L

Travelers to California

Naturally desire to see the grandest and
most impressive scenery en route. This

| you willdo by selecting the Denver &

Rio Grande and Rio Grande Western
“The Scenic Line of the World,” and
““The Great Salt Lake Ronte,” in one or
both directions, as this line has twe
separate routes across the Rocky Moun-
tains between Denverand Ogden. Tickets
reading via this route are available either
via its main line through the Royal Gorge,
Leadville, over Tennessee* Pass, through
the Canon of the Grand River and Glen-
wood Springs or via the line over Marshall
Pass and through the Black Canon of the
Gunnison, thus enabling the traveler to
ase one of the above routes going and the
other returning. Three splendidly equip-
ped fast trains are perated to And“;mu
the Pacific ‘Coast, which carry through
standard sleepers daily between Chicago,
St. Louis, Denver aud San Francisco.
Dining car (service a la carte) on all
through trains. If you contemplate such
a trip, let us send you beautifully illus-

‘trated pamphlets, free. S. K. H T

G.P.&T. A., Denver, Col.  (18martf}

WHERE TO STOP.—When in Lexing-
fon, the place to stop s at the Reed
Hotel. It is headquarters for Paris and
Bomrhon county people, and is undex
the managemeut of genial James Con-
nors, fcrmerly of the Fordham Hotel,
in this city, The house is heated by
steam, and the table is at all times sup-
plied with the best the market affords
Make it your hoire. 14jan-tf

FOR 28 cents in stamps, you can 8:::

free trial of Wilson's Tobacco
Has cured thousands.

Coxr. WiLsox,
{381- jan-if) Calvert, Texas.

Tarx to T, Vorter Smith shoat &g
m - e = ,I.:'J’f

Y &

831 10 SALT LEKE 6Ty

FROM ST. LOUIS, FOR THE
ELKS’ GRAND LODGE
MEETING.

Tickelson sa. 4.
tember 30. The tr:p
the Denver and Rio (n
Western,

“The Scenic Line of the World,”
is the most beautiful in America. No Euro.

n trip of equal length can compare with
R‘?n grandeur of srenery or wealth of nove]

ust 7 to 10, limited Sep.
Salt Lake City over
te and Rio Grande

$47.50 T CALIFORNIA

AND RETURN
FROM ST. T.OUIS.

Tickets on sale Arrll 22 to 27, limited June
25;:June2to7, limited Jnl; 8l; August 3tos,
limited September 30. hese rates apply
through orado and Utah, via the Denver
and Rio Grande and Rio Grande Western,

“The Scenic Line of the World,”

whicn passes the most famous peints of
interest n the Rocky Mountain region, and
you should see that your ticket reads via this
route in order to make your trip most en.
Joyable. marstft

~ GOOD AS NEW.

We are pr ed to Clean, Piess, Dye
and Repair Clothing, and make them as
good as new. Work satisfactory, or no
charge. Work done when promised.
Prices reasonable. Give us a call.
Shop over Thomas & Talbott's livery

stable, Main street.
THOMAS BROS.

Frankort & lagagall .

“THE MIDLAND ROUTE.”

LOCAL TIME CARD
In Effect December 15th, 1901.

ANM DAILY EXCEPT AN [P

Nol’ SUNDAY xo. 2%

6 50|Lv. . Frankfort“A" .  Ar/11 20{715
| . .Steadmantown . . “ &
70| ... .Elkhorn. .. .%“|1107(T01
T10}% ... . Switzer . . . . “|1100/8 54
7 20| “ Btam%nz Ground “ 10£0(8 44
728 % ....Duvall ....%“|1043/637
7381/“ ... .Johnson....*%|10 87651
740/% f . .Georgetown . . } “|1032/6 %
7 “1..UDepot"B”. . f“ 102862
8071 ... . Newtown. .. “| 954611
815/« . ., .Centerville. .. “| 940(6 08
820« .. .Elizabeth ... “| 942/5 88
827“'....?::'11...'“9&163
880 “ | . .U.Depot“C™. . | “| 980{5

“A” connects with L. & N.
“B" connects with ﬁ,. & C.
“C” connects with Kentucky Central.

340p| 650a[L. . Frankfort . . A1l 20a[7 15p
128p| 740a|A . . Georgatown . . L|I0 8a[6 22p
512p| 830a|A . . . . Paris . . . . L| 930al5 47p
516p|ll 42alA . . Winchestier. . L{ 53522 46p
820 A..Mnysvllle..L7m1‘l’%

40Jp/A . . Cynthiana . . L| 620a|5
1 20p| 254p|A . . Richmond . . L 1 b5p
GEOD.'B. HARPER, Jos. J. NEwTON,

Pres. and Gen'l Supt. G.P.A,

THE

CALIFORNIA

LIMITED,

Now In Service

Daily.

Chicago,

Los Angeies,

San Francisco,

Sante Fe.
CHpy— — ]
The Burlington’s New Fast Den-

' ver Train.

Its ‘“ Nebraska-Colorado Express,”
now leaves St. Louis 2:15 p. m., arrives
at Denver 3:13 p. m. aext day—three
hours quicker.
Travelers arriving at St. Lounis in the
morning have a half day for business or
visiting in the World’s Fair City; at
3:16 p. m. next day they are in Denver
with the afternocon in the city, before
leaving for the Coast via Scenic Colo-
rado. No other through train to Den-
ver offers such a remarkably convanient
scheduls.
The Burlington’s other Danver train
leaves St. Lonisat 9 p. m.
Personally conducted California Ex-.
zmlonlhfrom Stl; Louis every Wednes-
ay night in thro tourist slee
via Scenic Colom.dol."'I o
TO THE NORTHWEST.
*The Burllt'gmn-Nor;h?]-n Pacifie
" 18 the great daily through
m 8t. Louis and Kansas City to
Montana, Washington, Tacoma, Seattle,
ortland.
"The Burilagton ra g pped
ngton runs the best equi
teaing to Eitnas City, St.%ouph
Omaha, St. Paul, Minneapolis, Denver.
ok i Sow i o
et us advise you east yos
ted matter, free, oto. A
. M. Shaw, D. P. A., 408 Vine
e W, Wakeley, Gen't Pase's Ages
. W, eley, 1 t,
8t. Louis, Mo. ” —
Howard Elliott, General Manager,
St. Louis. Mo.

SEND 32 cents Mfta!nn.frev
trial of Wilson’s orphine Cure.
Tested for 14 years and always snccess-
ful. Send to Corr. WiLsow, Calvert,

Texas. \31jan-tf)

'SMOKELESS®
LAMP-WICK :

Make old lamps burn like new. Why
be annoyed with the old kind when
{on can get a SMOKELESS Wick. No
lack chimneys. No bad odors.
Makes a brighter light and a cleaner
lamp. They save time and money.
Send us a piece of r the width
of your wick with cents and we
mail you six flat or two No. 2
smokeless

ORI

POPCRONO

Rochester round smol wic!
‘“mrwmﬂf.mno
Salar Light Co., Dept. A, Springfield,

AL A

Varde:
Tt +
fellow

_n'% ia




